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They took part in all marches, and even in the man-
oeuvres that lasted all night. Moreover, Connolly made
it quite clear to us that unless we took our share in the
drudgery of training and preparing, we should not be
allowed to take any share at all in the fight. You may
judge how fit we were when I tell you that sixteen
miles was the length of our last route march.
Connolly had appointed two staff officers—Com-
mandant Mallin and myself. I held a commission,
giving me the rank of Staff Lieutenant. I was accepted
by Tom Clarke and the members of the provisional
Government as the second of Connolly's ' ghosts/
' Ghosts' was the name we gave to those who stood
secretly behind the leaders and were entrusted with
enough of the plans of the Rising to enable them to
carry on that Leader's work should anything happen
to himself. Commandant Mallin was over me and next
in command to Connolly. Dr. Kathleen Lynn was our
medical officer, holding the rank of Captain.
We watched the little bodies of men and women
march off, Pearse and Connolly to the G.P.O., Sean
Connolly to the City Hall. I went off then with the
Doctor in her car. We carried a large store of First
Aid necessities and drove off through quiet dusty
streets and across the river, reaching the City HaU
just at the very moment that Commandant Sean
Connolly and his little troop of men and women
swung round the corner and he raised his gun and
shot the policeman who barred the way. A wild
excitement ensued, people running from every side
to see what was up. The Doctor got out, and I
remember Mrs. Barrett—mister of Sean Connolly—
and others helping to carry in the Doctor's bundles.
I did not meet Dr. Lynn again until my release, when
her car met me and she welcomed me to her house,
where she cared for me and fed me up and looked

